        The young man turns on his faucet, and the water pools up. He turns off his faucet and the water doesn't stop flowing. The young man is Lincoln Loud, formerly of the Loud House, currently of Lincoln Loud's house. The 21-year old had gotten pretty lucky after high school. He and his best friend Clyde had written a decently successful series of comics, one that sold well enough to get him a small house not too far from his childhood home. Small being objective, but for a single guy the house was the perfect size Of course he still wore orange shirts, but he'd become a sweatpants man when it came to around the house. The house wasn't perfect in every aspect though, as we head back to this sink situation. A clogged sink and a leaky faucet, the water company's dream. The boy pulled his cellphone from his pocket and makes a call. After a few rings, she answers.


"What's up Lincoln?"

"Hey Lana, are you busy today?" It was his fourth youngest sister Lana!

"Well a few chairs around the house are wobbly, but other than that my day's clear."

"Do you mind coming over then? My sink's clogged and the faucets leaky."

"No problem! I can fix that in my sleep!"

"Great, I'll see you in a little while." 

After his conversation with his sister, Lincoln passes some time by watching TV, lying across his couch. Some reality show about love in the jungle, something like what Lincoln used to watch with his sisters. He wasn't too concerned with the program however, Lincoln was trying to ration his time in his head. Would he be able to jerk it before his sister showed up? In the Loud House he'd never have the privacy to do such things, but when he got his own place Lincoln didn't want to do it as much. Must've been a "want what you can't have" scenarios. While his brain's a thinkin', his hand starts a slinkin' down to the outline in his pants. The Loud looked down as if he were surprised by his own actions, his fingers tracing a line around his impressive-while-soft bulge. Goddamn he loved the way these pants let him show off, sometimes he'd wear him while going for a run and just let everyone stare at it. Thinking about that and his hands movements get him hard pretty quick, creating an even better looking bulge, like he had a thick kielbasa down his pants. Before he could get to work on it, there's a knock at his door. Worry not, having Lisa as a sister really comes in handy, did you know that if you flex a large muscle for about thirty seconds, your erection will go down painlessly? Lincoln uses this cheat code of the human body before answering the door.


"Thanks for coming so quickly." Lincoln says to his shortest sister, even Lola had a few centimeters on her. The older twin carried a tool box and wore a pair of jeans with a sleeveless shirt rolled up her flat tummy, of course she also had her red cap on.

"Come on Lincoln, I might do a lot nowadays but you know plumbing's my favorite." Lana was right, the aspiring plumber of sixteen years was also a fine mechanic, carpenter, and reptile handler. Got vanzilla running better than it ever has before. Under all of that, she was also turning into a fine woman, a real Betty to Lola's Veronica. Though they were both a bit thicker than their Riverdale counterparts.

"No overalls today?" Lincoln asks with a smirk.

"Do you know how hot it is today? At least ninety degrees." Lana pushes past him into his air-conditioned house as he shuts the door.

"Ah, I love this place, you should mess your sink up more often." Lana struts to the kitchen to see water dripping into a big pool in the sink. "Don't worry Lincoln, I'll have this done in no time." Lana gets to work as Lincoln goes to the bathroom.

As he's washing his hands, Lincoln hears Lana yell that she's already done with the faucet. "Pretty damn impressive," the Loud brother thinks to himself, feeling real pride for his sister. Happy to know that Lana'll will do fine in life. He leaves the bathroom, walks down the hall, and around the corner to his kitchen but stops in his tracks before entering. Lana was down on her knees working under the sink, and the old joke about plumber's crack was certainly being proven true. This one was no joke though, this crack extended halfway down Lana's bottom, exposing so much of her luscious ass. Lincoln was taken aback by this, and would've told Lana about it, even made a joke if he hadn't noticed them. Tan lines, a kink that Lincoln's ex-girlfriend, who was not as dark as she seemed, had turned him onto. Lana's lines were that of a typical bikini, and her big ass was much paler than the rest of her skin. Even though it was his sister, Lincoln so badly wanted to just slide his cock into her crack. He resisted doing so, but didn't resist staring at it, leading to the resurgence of his cock. 

"Hey Lincoln, can you give me a hand?" Lana speaks and breaks the hold that her big pale booty has on him.

"What do you need?" Lincoln stammers, still at full-mast.

"Grab the flashlight out of my toolbox and give me some light down here." Lincoln does as he's told, squatting behind Lana and shining the light under the sink, but not where she wants it. "Get down here man, I need the light pointing up." Lincoln moves in and slav squats over Lana's rear, just barely keeping his downward-aimed dick from touching the bootylicious bounty below it. "That's better," Lana says as she gets back to work. Lincoln might've been in decent shape, but he's not wearing enough tracksuit for slav squatting and he soon falls to his knees, dropping his clothed erection into the crack of his underaged sister's ass, which gave him said erection. She stops working for a minute of silence before saying something about the awkward situation. "Lincoln, is that you back there?" 

"Y-yeah, that's me." Lincoln feels Lana move her cheeks around, rubbing against his bone as if she were testing it for something.

"Not bad Lincoln, and I thought I was the dirty one, now put that light back up." Lana jokes before getting back to work. The siblings sit like this for awhile, Lincoln's hard-on not going down no matter how much flexing he does. Stuck in this situation, the young man decides to speak up.

"I'm so sorry Lana."

"Don't worry about it, there's way worse conditions to work under, and this is actually pretty cozy." Lincoln figures she's got a point, they're basically cuddling on his kitchen floor. Lana finishes under the sink pretty quickly and Lincoln slides out of the crevice, the water in his sink finally going down the drain. Lana gets her head from under the sink and sits on her knees for a second as she cracks her neck. 

"Thanks for everything Lana, and again I am so sorry about what happened." Lincoln turns away to hide his boner which has brought such shame on the Lincoln's body parts clan. As he leans against the counter, Lincoln feels Lana's head against his back and he assumes she's hugging him from behind to show her forgiveness. Then Lana grabs a hold of his sausage.

"Ya know, I can help you with your snake problem too." Lana says as she grabs the base and starts wagging it around in his pants. Lincoln tries to remove her hands while he shakes his head no. "Aww come on Lincoln, you get to rub it against my butt and I can't even see it? Not to mention that plumbers are supposed to charge." Lana makes a few good points that Lincoln seriously considers.

"You just want to see it?" He looks back unsure.

"If that's all you want me to do, I work for you, but can I do the honor?" Lincoln turns around and she drops to her knees before slipping her fingers into her big brother's waistband. Slowly the plumber pulls the pants down, revealing inch after inch of handsome uncut man shaft. After being unveiled the pole pops up proudly as if it had a purpose. Lana's eyes go wide at the mastodon of meat and her mouth hangs agape. Lincoln chuckles to himself, that "anime character who hasn't revealed his true power" chuckle. His chuckle is interrupted by Lana sliding her tongue up the mountain and quickly taking the head in her mouth. Lincoln goes from chuckling confidently to "N-NANI?" pretty quickly. He groans loudly as his sister masterfully bobs her head on his cock before pulling off and looking up at him with a smug smile on her face.

"Is that still all you want me to do?" A rhetorical question, she knew watching all of that porn and practicing on the bananas would pay off eventually. Lincoln pulls his sister up as he leans down to kiss her, simultaneously slipping his hands down the back of her jeans and aggressively groping her ass. They disconnect their kiss so they can strip their top-halves, showing Lincoln Lana's pale breasts as well. Now Lincoln's groping is divided between the two areas as the siblings go back to making out. Lincoln concentrates his hands on getting Lana's bottoms off next, without ever breaking their kiss. Once Lincoln's shortstack sister is completely nude, he spins her around and makes her bend over the counter so he can be the hotdog to her buns. His dick flows pretty freely, still slick from his sister's spit. Lincoln doesn't keep this hotdogging going for long, not enough lubrication, he slaps both of her pale cheeks with his hands before turning her around and picking her up. Not bridal style, Lincoln lifts Lana over his shoulder like a warrior claiming a prize and carries her to his bedroom.


Lincoln throws Lana onto his bed as he grabs a condom from his dresser. She watches him put it on before rolling onto her stomach and waving her raised butt at him. The older Loud lines up behind the younger Loud and slaps his cock against her cheeks before pressing his head against her hole. Lana gasps as the first two inches enter her, she'd already broke her own hymen but this was the first real penis she'd ever had inside of her. Two more inches into the twin's hot moist hole. Having her tight puss stretched so wide causes the girl's knees to drop her as she lies prone on the bed. Without pause, Lincoln slowly pushes the last four and a half inches in. Lana twitches under her big brother, smiling proudly that she managed to take it all. Then Lincoln quickly pulls out before thrusting back in, causing Lana to howl like a wolf. Lincoln reaches forward and hooks a finger in his fat ass sister's mouth as he starts a prone-bone tempo. Lana screamed with every single motion he made, and though his feeling was a bit numb, hearing what he was doing to her really got the Loud man off. That coupled with the showing off discussed earlier not to mention being the least talented member of his family, might mean something about Lincoln. Regardless, he flips his sister onto her back to watch her face twist in pleasure. Lana reaches up for her big brother's head and pulls him down into another kiss. As Lana moans into his mouth, Lincoln finally fills his rubber, letting loose his own howl. After pulling out and disposing of the baloon, Lincoln lies with Lana's head on his chest, cuddling in post-coital comfort.

"So I noticed your doorknob was a bit loose while you carried me in here. Want me to fix that later?" Lana asks happily

She doesn't get an answer, Lincoln's fallen asleep.